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James H Winslow

UNDERTAKER AND EMBLAMER,

ALL WORK FIRST CLASS. TERMS MOST REASONABLE ;

TWELFTH AND R STREETS, N. W.

James H. Dabney

FUNERAL DIRECTOR..

Hiring, Livery

and Sale Stable.

Carriages hired for funerals, parties, balls, receptions, etc.

Horses and carriages kept in first-class style.
Business at 1133 Third street morthwest. Main

guaranteed.

Satisfaction

office branch at 222 More street, Alexandria, Va.
Telephone for Office, Main 1727.

Telephone call for Stable,

Main 14285,

OUR STABLES IN FREEMAN’S ALLEY,
Where I can accommodate 50 Horses.
,Call and inspect our new and modern stable.

J. H. DABNEY, Prop., 1132 Third Street N. W.

Phone, Main 3200.

Thet MAGIC 15 TWO TWIES LAR
STEEL nEAh“

-"8'

LADIES I.(l{l

Carriages for Hire.

AR STRAIGHTENER.
ANYWHERE N U.S

MAILED Apmess mus gj22

. SEND MOWNEY BY FOBT OFFICE MONEY QROER.

lady can have 2 peautiful and xmriant head of

hntr 1! she wses s MASIC. Afier a shampoe or bath the

Magie dries the hair, removing the dapdruff; and i will
§ straighten the cerliest head of nair.
The Magie wiii nel burn or injure the hair, because the comb is never

. The gtesl heat-

ing bar whieb irens the hair, is alese, put into the flame Of the aleohol or gas heater.
The Aluwinum Comb is easily detached from the heating bar, then. after the bar I hest-
ed the comP goes back into placewand is held by 8 tam of the handle.
@ The Magic Heater is also snitable for curling irons. has & sover and ean be earried is =

hand bag.
Write for Jiterature today.

Magic Shampoo Drier Co..

Magie Shampoo Drier $1 0. Magie Alcohe! Heater $0.50.. Liberal terms to -m&..

hunncapolu, Minnesota.

Is Your Hair Beautiful
Soft, Silky and Long?

pomade on the face of the earth for colered people.

®  Doesit comb easily without breaking?

Is it straight?

Does it smooth out nlecely 7

Can you de it up In 2ny of the.charm -
Ing styles, s R will stag, and
make you preud of R? :

Is it long end full of lHe ?

s=u Il you canmot say YES is aibef the

above questions, then you peed

Nelson’s
Hair Dressing °©

NELSON’S HAIR DRESSING is the firest haie ?

§

It makee yeur hair grow fast; it makes stubborn, kin

tangied hair as soft and eupple assifk.
ft keepa it from splitting or breaking off.
and givesit that charm so longed for by

It makesi® heal
It makes it ri
all troe fadies.

Use Nelson's Hair Dressing 24 715 |

Y our head wiil keep clean.
»u will never have scalp disease, You will bedelighted with its de

.311‘ D“ESSlné umtu;\ in hands

nount of oil, Y

"‘Lison S

everywhere seliit at 2

& >0 and

ive Agents Wanted.
VRSB R T

i"‘i()ugg"iét‘,AN S

OLD ISTANE

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES

4¢1 Penn. ave., N. W.
OUR g=s0 ANU "3 SHOES ARE
THE BEET MADE.

S[GN OF THE 8I6 BOOT
VM. MU[\U AND, PROP,

"A. PIERRE

Delivered Promptly
J A. PIERRE
Wholesale and Retail
Dealer in
COAL, WOOD AND ICE
4;4 New York Avenue, N W.

ENG[ AND S LlGhTHOUSES

The Seven Districts Are Controllied by
a Board Known as the
“Elder Brethen

2

J.

Orders

The lighthouse service of England is
controlled by a board compused of
thirteen “elder brethren.” When & va-
leancy occurs one of the
brethren” is selected by the “elder
hrethren” to fill it The position is
for life, and the salary is £500 a year.
Any commanding officer of the navy
or master of the merchant marine is

| eligible for election as one of the |

“younger brethren” by the “elder
brethren.” There is no salary attach-
ed to the position, but they are eligi-
ble for election as one of the “eller
brethren.™

England is divided into seven light-
house districts, each in charge of a
superintendent. The superintendents
are persons who enter the service as
apprentices at the age of thirteen and
have worked up to the position of
master on board of a steam tender,
They are selected for the position of
superintendent by the “eider breth-
s A _snogrigtendent _has eontrel

box, If you caa 't g

buy it now, or sit sight down and write

NELSON M.A NUFACTUF ING
Li

“younger |

red
T he roots of your hair will have the ¢
licate per
the fady

et 1t, 5

CO

Lightkeepers are appointed
They enter the ice between the
ages of nineteen and twenty-eight, and
their salaries are regulated according

for life.

serv

to station. ]
oyees of the lighthouse
service are {wn\'lf:m*d when too old to
perform duty. There is a regular
lightship service, also for life, and the
officers are selected from the men.

have been at sea. They are then eligi-
ble to work up to lamplighter, mate
and master. These men are pensioned
when too old to serve.
BIZET "AND HWALEVY.
The Story of the Origin of a Popular
Ailr In “Carmen.”

Bizet, the composer of the world fa-
mous opera “Carmen,” and Halevy,
l his librettist, once occupied apartments

whose outer doors opened on the same

landing. As soon as he had finished
x an air Bizet would hasten to submit 1t
{ to his neighbor, who subjected it to
| the most severe criticism. From morn-

ing to night the piano resounded im
| the composer’s apartments. One night
| Bizet finished a dramatic bit in which
| he flattered himself he had success-
fally sketched the pride of a trium-
| phant toreador after a successful bull-

fight. But Hslevy listened in silence
| and showed but a moderate enthu-
| slasm. DBizet, somewhat pigued, asked
the canse of this coldness.

“It's good, I admit” said Halevy.
“In fact, it's too good. It lacks move-
ment; it lacks snap—in short, it's not
popular enough.”

“Not popular enough!” shouted the
piqued compeser. “Do you want to
write for the slums?” He went out in
& huff, but soon relented and in an
hour returned with another air. “Lis-
ten to this” said he. “Here is my
toreador idea written dowm to your
popular level” It was indeed the
song of the toreador and the only one
which on the first night received an
encore and seemed to move the fivst
night andience from its torpor.

e e e bt o n

| Dixon was detained by a caller.
| boys grew restless. Finally, running to
i | the top of the stairs, where he knew

2 | him,

| both

| inspiring tone
| nose is comin’

| Companion.
to length of service and not according | o

| Murder is punished with a fine var

The men enter between the ages of |

i e anty-eig! ! |
nineteen and twenty-eight, but must | on the social importance of the person |

| from whom the theft has been commit-
| ted. The harborer of a thief is looked |
upon as a worse criminal than the |
Ordeals by fire and by |
boiling water are still used as proofs |

Speak Po'_w John.
The Lord Leicester of a century ags

| bad no sons by his first marriage and,

being well on in years, was anxious t0
see his heir apparent, a nephew, hap-
pily wedded His wish was that a
charming dsughter of his neighbor,
the Earl of Albemarie, should be the
future Lady Leilcester. With her and
her sisters he used to enjoy his morn-
ing rides. One morning she came
alone, and during the ride he asked, |

thinking to forward his nephew'’s in- | | slc.

The Power of Paderewekl.

A bard headed business man went to '
hear Paderewski play., says A. B.
Thomas in Success Magazine. The
man is not & musician. He spends his
days trying to buy cotton when it is
low and sell it when I is high. This
is how he described his experience at
the plano recital.

“You know, I'm mot easily stirred up,
and 1 don’t know anything about mu-
I wouldn't know whether a man

| terests, “Anue, my dear, how should | was playing the piano extremely well

yon like to be mistress of Holkham?’ | or just falrly well
j “There is nothing I should like better,” | that Paderewski played one thing that
i she replied. “Them I shall send my | afternoon that stirred me up as I nev-
nephew Willlam to court you,” said | er was stirred in my life.
the earl, glad that the fates seemed to ; member what it was,

favor his project. But the lady ealmly
and gravely answered, “I shall never

But I do know

I don’t re-
I couldn’t have
told whether he was playing an hour
or five minutes. All I know is that it

be mistress of Holkham on those |stirred up feelings within me I had
| never felt before, Great waves of emo-

terms.” “Why,” exclaimed the aston-
ished old gentleman, looking the lady |

tlon swept over me. I wanted to shout

hard in the face, “you don't mean to |and 1 wanted to cry, and when the

say you would marry me!”

“Yes, in- | last chord was struck I found myself

deed I would,” was the answer, “and | : on my feet waving my umbrella and

nothing I should wish better.”

And as | shouting like g wild Indian.

I went

a consequence the nephew did not suc- | out of that hall as weak as a rag and
ceed to the earldom.—Londor Chrond | happier than I'd been In years. I can’t

cle.
Perseverance.

Timour, the great Asiatic conquerer,
commonly known by the name of Tam-
eriane, had extraordinary persever-
apce. No difficulties ever led him to
recede from what he had once under-
taken, and he often persisted In his
efforts under circumstances which led
all around him to despair. On such
oecasions he used to relate to his

| friend an anecdots of his early life.

“1 once,” he said, “was forced to take
ghelter from my enemles in a ruined
building, where I sat alone many
bours. Desiring to divert my mind
from my hopeless condition, I fixed
my eyes on an ant that was carrying a
grain of corn larger than itself up &
high wall. I numbered the efforts it
made to accompiish this object. The
grain fell sixty-nine times to the
ground, but the ineeet persevered, and
the seventieth time it reached the top.
This sight gave me courage at the mo-
ment, and I never forgot the lesson.”

.

The L pe Near Jer |

The country about Jerusalem is es-
sentially a pale country. Indeed, I
often thought it looked stricken, as
if its palior had come upon it abrupt-
ly, had been sent to it as a visitation.
1 was not sorry that I saw it first
under grayness and swept by winds.
The grayness, the winds, seemed to
me to emphasize its truth, to drive
home its reality. And there was some-
thing noble in its candor. Hven na-
ture cin take on an aspect of tricki
ness at times, or at least a certain co-
quetry, a daintiness not wholly free
from suggestions of artificiality. The
landscape in the midst of which Je-
rusalem lies is dreary, Is sad; in
stormy weather is almost forbidding.
Yet it has a bare frankness that ren-
ders it dignified, a large simplicity that
is very striking. The frame is sober,
the picture within it is amazing, and
neither, once seen, can ever be forgot-
ten.—Robert Hichens in Century.

What Happened to Bill
Mrs. Dixon was putting Frank, aged
aged four, to sleep

suddenly compelled to answer the
doorbell. Hastening away with the in-
tention of immediately returning, Mrs.
The

his mother could get a perfect view of
Frank used nearly all his small
stock of diplomaey in trying to attract
his mother's attention without disturb-
ing the visitor. After several futils at-

| tempts at gesticulations he called out

in a loud whisper perfectly audible to
ladies below, “Mamma, you'd
better come up,” then in a most awe
adding, “’cause Bill's

unwiped!” — Youth's

Tibetan Penal Code.
The Tibetan penal code is curious
ing according to the importance of th
slain, theft by
hundred times the value of the article
stolen. Here, again, the fine depends

thief himself.

of innocence or guilt, exactly as was
the custom in Europe in the middle
ages. And if the lamas never inflict
death they are adepts at torture.

Taken Literally.

The tramp approached the pompous
gentleman and asked for & copper.

“Go to the ant, thou sluggard,” quot-
ed the gent.

“"Pain’t no use, mister,” answered
the weary one. “Me aunt’s jist as
tight fisted as me uncle and me other
relatives.”—Exchange.

The Boy Told Him.

Father (after a long search)—Well,
here it is. | wonder why one always
finds a thing in the last place omne
hunts for it? Bright Boy—I s’pose it's
cause after people find it they leave off
tooking.

She Still Lsctures.

Mr. Tile-Your wife used to lecture
before she was married. Has she given
it up now? Mr. Milds—Well—er—jyes
—that is, in public.

Tommy's Reason.
“Tommy,” the schooima’am asked,
“why are you scratching your head?”
“Cause nobody else knows just where
it itches.”

To bear is te conguer our fate—
Campbsll.

{ with a bf‘dnme story when she was |

account for it T've tried, but I can’t
explain it. Can you?’ o

Burglar’s Besetting Sin.

The burglar’s besetting sin is heed-
lessne#s. The chanhces are that it was
heedlessness that first drove him out
of honest employment and made & bur-
glar of him. The burglar ransacks a
house and carries ewzy a spoon hold-
er, a card tray or some other inexpen-
sive souvenir of the occasion, and he
overlooks the thousand dollar bill om
the dining room table and the rope of
pearls on the towel rack. This heed-
lessness seems to be common to the
whole fraterniiy. We do not know
what the experience of other cities is,
but in Newark the burglar leaves an
astonishing amount of portable wealth
behind him invariably., When he reads
on the day after the robbery that he
toock Mrs. De Stile’s chafing dish and
ignored her $500 ruby bracelet beside
it or that he upset the Pompleys’
dresser drawer to get the revolver and
failed to see the government bonds
that lay in plain sight on the wash-
gstand, how he much gnash his teeth
and hate himself for neglecting to de-
velop his powers of attention and ob-
servation in his youth!—Newark News.

What “Garbler” Once Meant.

“Garble,” “garbled,” ‘“garbler,” are
words which nowadays eonvey quite a
different meaning from that which
was formerly accepted. “Garble” orig-
inally signified simply “to select for &
purpose.” At one time there was an
officer, termed “the garbler of spices,”
whose duty it was to visit the shops
and examine the spices, ordering the
destruction of all impure goods. His
duties were similar to those of the in-
spector of the modern health depart-
ment, who forbids the sale of decayed
vegetables or tainted meat. The word
comes from a root meaning “to sift.”
The impurities sifted out huve in the
course of generations corrupted the
term till a “garbled report” is no long-
er a report wherefrom all uncertainty
has been removed, but one that is full
of misrepresentation and made mis-
leading with deliberate intent.

Mississippi Steamboating.

The steamboat age on the Mississippi
began about
| fifty years.
ber

As early as 1834 the num-

| and its tributaries is estimated at 230,

and in 1842 there were 450 vessels,
with a value of $25,000,0600. But the
golden era was from 1848 till the war.

| Never did the valley and steamboating

| with scores of steamers.—Travel

prosper more than then. Thousands of

l

PLANET PROBLEMS.

We Really Know Very Little Even
About the Larger Heaven«
ly Bodies.

“The amount of ignorance not yet

removed concerning the planets is very |

great,” writes E. S. Grew. “We do
not know, for example, whether the
planet Venus rotates. If it does it may
possibly heve a life and a vegetation
like our own, though we suspect that
it is clothed in eternal cloud. Of
Saturn’s rings we cannot say whether
they consist of millions of tiny moons
like brickbats or whether they may be
even smaller still-a veil of shining
dust. Of Jupiter we can only say that
it is covered with clouds, though of
their substance we know nothing,
and, according to Professor Lowell and
Sir Willlam Huggins, some of the
bands we see on it may be rifts in the
cleuds revealing the body of the plan-
et. Little lines crisscross these bands.
Photographs of Jupiter taken at Flag-
staff observatory seem to indicate that
these lines, too, are the upper clouds
of Jupiter.

“But whenever we see a planet we
see it badly. Even Mars, the most
clearly revealed of them all, is-conm-
stantly obscured by a refracting haze,
so that even of the famous ‘canals,’
though mnearly 500 in number, only a
few are perceptible at a time, and an
unskilled cbserver would probably not
make then out at all. Sandstorms,
sometimes snowstorms, sweep the sur-
face of the planet, and because the
winds orf Mars are very gentle and
slow moving these occurrences take a
long time to pass by.”—London Family
Herald.

HE AMUSED THE CUBS.

Then the Young Lions Took a Turn at
Amusing Him.

A negro attached to an African hunt-
ing party met with a curious adven-
ture, says an English paper. Wander-
ing one day from camp, he surprised
two lion cubs at play and thoughtless-
ly commenced to amuse them. He was
only too successful. The big cubs gam-
boled feariessly about him and to his
dismay refused to desist when he
wished to leave them.

Realizing the danger to which he
would be exposed should the mother
appear, he began to run, but the cubs
refused to be shaken off and in thelr
play scratched his legs im fearful
fashion.

That the creatures were thoroughly
enjoying themselves was evident from
their manifestations of delight, and
before long their unusual cries brought
a lioness leaping to the spot.

Trembling in every limb, the negro
faced the growling animal while the
cubs comtinued te jump up at him,
eager for further caresses. The en-
raged licness moved round uneasily
in a circle, man and beast keeping
their eyes steadily on each other. Sev-
eral times the llomess crouched to
spring, but the man, from fear, never
shifted his gaze.

At length, after what seemed an age,
when the negro was ready to drop
from exbaistion, the animal suddenly

| called her cubs away and disappeared
| into the surrounding scrub.

1821 and flourished for |

of steamboats on the Mississippl j

bales of cotton were annually shipped |

to southern markets,

and the wharfs !

of St. Louis and Memphis and Vieks- |
{ burg &nd other large ports were stack-

ed with piles of merchandise and lined

| azine.

- | minister to
| either
a fine of seven to oae |

Corrected.
It is the custom of a well known
point his sermons with
“dearly beloved brethren” or
“now, my brothers.” One day a lady
member of his congregation took ex-
ception to this.

Mag- |

“Why do you always preach to the |
| gentlemen and never to the ladies?” |

she asked.
“My

viear, “one embraces the other.”
“But not in the church!” was the in-

| stant reply.

The Cruel Reason.

Mrs. Gossip—How does it come that
Mrs. Newrich invited you to ber party?
I thought you were enemies. Mrs.
Sharp—We are, but she thought I had
pnothing fit to wear and wanted to
make me feel bad.

So Feolish.
“She is neglecting her game of bridge
dreadfully.”
“Why is she doing that?”
“Some silly excuse. Says the chil-
dren need her, I believe.”—Pitisburg
Post.

An Ancient Custom.
“1 worder if men have always com-

plained about the food their wives pre- |

pared for them,” said one woman.
“] guess 80,” replied the other.
“Adam started it.”—VWashington Star.

The New Cook.
Wifey—This pudding s a sampie of
the new ecook’s work. What de you
think of it?
Wifey—No, dear; it's tapioca.—Boston
Transcript.

Disguised.
Qustomer—I'm going te a masked
pell, and 1 want something that will
ecompletely disguise me.
Costumer—Certainly, sir. 1 will give
you something nice.—Pele Mela

Hub—1'd eall it medioere, |

dear lady,” said the beaming !

An Artist's Struggles.

Professor vou Heri\u ner lhe f.xmous
painter,
a living in his early ',,»\ that had it |
pot been for his inexhaustible stock
of paticace and self
would probably have abandoned
entirely. He sold his first picture for

2' guineas and later on earned for a |

short time a couple of pouncds weekly
for a woodcut which he supp
a comic paper. This modest salary
coming to a stop,
end to know
to a troupe of m
and then took to
For some years he battled with pov-
erty, achieving no success until he|

obtained employment on a weekly il~-

lustrated journal.—London Globe.

First Oil Well.
In the year 18586 E. L. Drake of
Titusville, Pa., drove the first oll well

Like other pioneers, he was regarded |
and people |

as a dreamer or a fool,
laughed at the idea of tapping a sub-
terranean oil lake, It was only by
pretending that he was in search of a
bed of salt that he was able to get
drillers to work for him. When the
borer had reached a depth of about
seventy feet Drake found his antici-
pations realized, and he was the pos-
sessor of an oil well which, with the
aid of a band pump, yielded him
twenty-five barrels a day.—New York
American.
Malacca Sticks.

The mest costly wulking sticks come
from the Malay archkipelago, and the
most highly prized stick is the malacca
cane. To insure straightness these
sticks are reared in glass tubes. A
good malacca should be a yard leng,

pot less than an inch in diameter at|

the upper end, perfectly straight aand
smooth and of a very dark chocolate
color, slightly mottled. It should be
used delicately, for the lacquer which
givea it its beautiful gloss is easily
chipped.—London Graphic.

But They Can.

Mrs. Muggins—When a girl is mar
ried she is apt te think her troubles
are over. Mrs Buggins—Yes; she does
pot seem to realize that things cam go
amiss with a Mrs.—Philadelphia Rec-
ord.

Relief.
“My patience is taxed very oftea.”
“Well, I notice you get relizf in the
usual way.”

confidence he!
art |

lied to}

he was at his wits’ |
what to do. He applied |
instrels for an en- |
gagement as zither player, but in vain, |
designing carpets. |

A SMALL BIRD.

But It Had a Mighty Swat When It
Fell Dead Out of the
Clouds.

W. M. Newsen tells of an amusing
incident in which a dead duck dis-
played more actlvity than would a live
e2. The incident is as follows:

“We saw a small flock of broadbills
ggproaching. They came directly for us,
but unfortunately did not stop for our
decoys. As they arrived almost over
us we stood up and fired. I pulled on
& nice plump looking drake. He start-
ed te fall, so 1 turned my second load
loose rather promiscuously and then
started to load up. Behind me Jchuny
was still shooting. Then Johnny yelled,
and something hit me a mighty swat
on the back of my neck, whereupon I
tried to clean a big hunk of stone of
its barnacles by means of my nose and
front teeth. This may be pleasant to
look upon, but it is not an enjoyable
pastime.

“] had always liked Johnny, but the
thought that he had hit me on the
back of the neck and was now laugh-
ing was too much. I started for him
with murder in my eye and a largs
driftwood stick in my hand. Johnny,
still in fits of laughter, pointed behind
me and mumbled some words about
‘duck.’ I looked around, and there be-
bhind me on the rocks was the same
plump looking drake that I had shot
at the first time. It was hard to real-
ize that such a small bird bad such a
mighty swat.

“When Johnny had come out of his
convulsions aad I had picked the
feathers out of my back hair we look- |
ed around a bit and found there were '
four dead broadpills, se I cheered up'
a bit. Johnny didn’t need any cheer-
ing up.”—Recreation.

HE WAS THANKFUL

A Reporter Who Appreciated the At-
tantions of His Superior.

A reporter for a Philadelphia news-
paper was sent up the state to act as
staff correspondent in an Important
court trial. It was the reporter’s first
big out of town assignment, and his
managing editor kept the telegraph
wires busy with instructions and in-
quiries. For two days and two nights
the reporter had received a dispatch
from his office half hourly, and it be-
gon to get on his nerves.

At the end of the second day he
worked until 2 o'clock in the morning,
filed his last page of copy, received
word that his story had been re
ceived, and he went to bed. Just as he
was putting out the light the hotel
porter appeared with the inevitable
tray and the inevitable telegram. The
reporter opened it and read:

“What time does court open in the
morning ?

It was too much. He hated the sight
of a telegram. He had been fleeing the
curse of the dispatches only to have
them pursue him to bed. He sat down
and wrote to his office the most cour-
teous answer he could compose:

“Court opens at 9 o'clock in the
morning. It is now 3. Thank you for
weking me in time.” — Philadelphia
Times.

i

Balzac’s Way.

Jules Sandeau relates that one time
while living in Paris Balzac lock
{ himself up in his room for twenty-two

days and twenty-two ni 5, refu
| to see any one and Kkeeping
tains closed and the lights ¢
burning evefi in broad day
| enly human being he saw during
time was his servant, whom he
; for when he felt the need of foo
which he wasbed down with numerous
cups of coffee. He would throw him
self on his bed only when entirely ex
hausted from lack of sleep, and Le re
mained in complete ignorance of what
was transpiring outside, the state of
the weather 'n.d even of the time ana
| day of the w He only freed him
self from tk.is voluntary captivity
when he had written the word “E
| on the last page of the manuscript be
| began when he entered his prison.

ed
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Coral That Shocks.

On the coast of the West Indian
fslands a curious kind of coral is|
I found, called “millepoca.®™ This has a |
| most extraordinary property whic hl
makes the people who know It ver)
shy of handling it. The moment you |
pick up a piece a sort of electric thrill |
runs through you and an ugox‘umx‘
pain shoots through your jaws. You |
feel as if every tooth and every ntrve?
and muscle connected with them was |
burning. The acute pain lasts gener-'
aliy for about half an hour and slowly
passes off, but the effects do not dis-
appear entirely for hours. The reason
of this curious shock or poisoning is a

mysiery.

Not Dangerous.

“Madam, I thought I would tell you
1 met your husband awhile ago, as I
heard he had started from home to
kill a man he quarreled with.”

“Oh, sir, tell me—was my poor Wil-
Ham shot?’

“No, madam. Your poor William
was only half shot.”—Baltimore Amer-
ican.

Depressing Sights.
If there is anything more dep
than rain falling on an ove
tombstone or the sight of a dining
room table covered with dirty dishes,
what is it?—Atchison Globe.

He Knew.
Teacher—Now, Willie, tell us one of
the principal events in Roman history
and mention the date. Willie—Mark
Antony went to Egypt cos he had a
date with Cleopatira.—Harper’'s Basar.

If you would hit the target aim & nt-

“What's that?”
“Swearing it off.”—Baltimere Amer
ican.

——— v W
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tie above it. Every arrow that files

I feels the attraction of earth.—Longfel
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